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" told In many a

. S

BY BILLY MURTHY.
Cy Falkenberg and Jimmy Es-
mond of the Indlanapolis Feder-
als: Del Galnor of the Boston Rpra
Sox; Jean Dubue of the Detroit
Tizers and Josh Devore of the Dos-
1ion Braves are fond of telling lalvs
of the national Zame. Hers are
some of the stories they spin
8. Houghton Love, kpown to
fandom as Slm *he Human Elot
is not an ardent worshipner at the
ehrine of Bacchus, Bu: the sparse
slabber really owes corciderab of
hit rhino to the fact that he (re-
quented a certaln muiE. empaoium
on Madigon avenue n  Mcmplis
once too often in the spring of
1912
The proptletor of ke Pllsrer
Place was a vociferous snthusiist
himself. he knew all the playera
their first names, and addltional

wans & Close friend of the mansager
Naturally, when the lean and ianky
Jove opened the converzntional
Noodgates and startel & flow of
baseball chat, the gent nbaft the |3

became keenly Interestadl.  Finally,
#fter Love had reduced the free
lunch supply to sundry segments,
the proprietor suggestel that Ihe
athlete ought o 20 to wark.

“They won't glmmeachance.”
piped Love, Inserting a smoked her-
ring betwesn his potato erunchers

"D'yousee EIll Bernhard,”
squizzed the white-aproned per-
=0mn.

“I ain't been able to see him vit"

Whereupon the prop, instructed
Love to be around bright and early
the next morning. and he would
take him outl to see Barnhard. Next
morning came, and Love was on
hand. Out to e playvgrounds, Mr.
Bernhard, Mr. Love (Proprietor
aside to Bernhard): “Glve this guy
something to do, Bill: anything to
keep him away from my free lunch
counter. I don't think he can pitch
hay, but you may have some fun
out of him.

FACING MIGHTY LAJOIE
WITH TIIREE ON BASES.

Now, pleture the genuine sur-
prise of this Individual when twao
weeks later he sees the same big,
Eawky country hoy to go to the siab
in opposition o the heavy-hitting
Cleveland Ameficans. Inping after
funing he pitches with fsir success
In the seventh or elghth the ma-
Jors detecting a +eak polnt, bunt
the bases full. Nap Lajole. the
French Fury, comes to the tee
Love lpoks appealingly toward the
monagerial settee, but receives no
consolation. He relurns (o his
task—and Laloie fans, fans with
the bases full, and In the presence
of some 3,000 hysterival buglings

And there you have, gentle geruse
er of the dope, the besinning of
Love and the incidents which crys-
tallized In Love's marrlage to pro-
fessional basebull, ss the story |s
clubhouse by Cy
who was then with

TFalkenberg,
Cleveland,

Here im Jean Dubuc's favarite:

Miles Malns, weight 195 pounds,
helght 6 feet 6 inches, possesses
the title of being the only plaser
to ever come otit of the South
Michlgan League nnd to a class AA
club and recelve - boost of several
hundred dellars in salary for the
doing.

The story of Muins' long-hended-
ness Is one of the interesting para-
graphs of baseball’s history,

Several seasons ago, it seems,
Malns wag a star hurler with (he
Flint club In the South Michigan
League. Attention was drawn to
him and finally a d2al by which
Main= was to report tu the Skeelers
the following spring. When the
"contract came along It called for
$1,500 a season and this price was
nol altogether attractive to Malns,

Hittlng upon a plan he went to
Eome newspaper friends In Flint and
they doctored up some letterhends.
Mains' name was printed in effae-
tive lype at the head and under-
neath was the name of the busi-
neix and several branches that
came “directly under the super-
¥islon of the player.”

Malpe then wrote a long letter to
the Jersey Clty club officluls on
the fixed-up statlonery, declaring
that he eould not afford to “leave
his business for such o paltry sal-
ary." J

A week pawsed and the pltcher
had just about mads up his miad
ta send In the old contruct when
Bmoother letter cameo glonffl It con-

tained a new contract and it sup-
ulnted figurea that seversl
hundred dollars in
previous price.

Mains nocepted, In loot
asprained his thumb lgnlnr h
name slong the dotted line at the
bottom «of the document.
WHEN RIGLER BRORE
IN AS ARBITRATOR

Josh Devore says when Iligler
firat signed as a Nutlonal League
umpire he was looked upon by the
rest of the staff In much the =ame
way that-ball players regard
league recrulte,. Tim Hurst was In
the league office, noc 1ing v D
vore, when Rigler Mfirst reported for
dutsy After bheing Inlroduced to
I\:g'lnr. Tim asked him if he had
brought hlz umplire shoes with hilm
Rigler explalhed that he hadn’t and
that he pianned to get a palr while
there in New York

were
excess of the

almuost

bush

“Fine,” sald Tim, and then he
told Rigler about the best place to
et them, He gave him a card and
aurrled him away. As goon as Rig-
ler had left Huret called upon a
friend at the #lore he had men-
tioned and put him wise When
Rigler appeared the clerk scarched
around for his =ize and then s=ald
he was sorry, but they didn't have
it

He urged hlm, though, to go to
Blunk's as the next best place In
lown. And then he called up a
friend at Blank's and tipped him
off. In this way Rigler was kept
trotiing from one store to another
till Mnally he got wise.

Yole must have lost a student by
falling to defeat Princeton ar the
Pole grounds In the annoal big col-
lee game. Larry Dovle, of the
Glants, who I8 the father of @ son,
10 vears old, ha=s indolged In much
speculation as to what college to
choose for hiz boy.

Larry has played agninst Yale
several times, and the New Haven
Institution was In the lead wuntil
Deva, of Princeton, shut out the
wearers of the blue with three his,

"Well, are you golne to send
VYour boy to Yale now?" asked a
friend.

Doyle shook his head a liltle A=
Llowsly. “I don't know,” he an:
swered. “I think 1 might like 1o

Heat and Strife

Behind T
to Talk Over
Happenin

Other

-

o>

g2l him with some harder hilling
club,™

HAD TO WIN A TWIN-BILI,

TO MAKE IT “FI1FIY-FIFTY.”

In a tight battle ngalnst the Yan-
kees Plng Bodle lost chances to win
for the White Sox by falling to slide
and by falling to back up an over-
throw from Schalk, These playa
cost two rung. Later on he poled
ong Into the stands for a home run
and broke uvp the game. That night
he started out with a white carna-
tion in his buttonhole and his hat
plastered on one side of his dome.
He bumped into Jimmy Callahan.

“Why ull the glad stuff?” queried
Cal.

“Well," sald Ping, “didn't I bust
one today*"

“¥es, you're a fine boob,” an-
swered his manager. "You lost the
Eime twice and only won It once.
You owe me another one tomorrow
before you break even, much lesa
come in for thal carnation stuff*

"A guy's zot a swell chance In
thia game,"” muttered the morose
Ping a8 he pegged his carnation {n-
to the gutter. “T bust one up for
lilm and 1 still ain't broke even. 1
Fuess 1 got to win a doubleheader
fo make It Afty-Nfty.*

Carl Thompson, the Atlanta
leam’s college pltecher, was In the
big league once, but falled to stick
It seems that in the frst game he

— ____ i il

hem

gsof

plehed for the Yankees his oppo-
neénts were the Naps When Lajolo
came o the bat Thompson frankly
didn't know what to do. So he
turned around to the field umplre
and confessed his plight and asked
for advice,

“Give me a tlp on what to throw,”
he =ald

"Well, T tell you sald the
umpire. “You throw him a strajght
ball and we'll both duck.”

latiling Tyrus Cobh, the well-
known two-fisted fighter, was ten-
derly nursing his battered thumb
when & covey of reporters trickled
into ‘his training quarters

“"Why did you go Into the butch-
er's shop armed?* the great bat-
tler was n=led

son,"”

“Way do 1 g0 up to hit against
Walter Johnson with « bhat’ wan
the guick retort of Tyrus, the de-

mon. “A butcher, llke a smake ball
pltcher, has téo many thing= he
could easlly throw to lay a man
cut.!”

STRATEGCY OF M'GRAW IN
TIME OF GREAT STRESS

In 1811 when the Gilants struck
thelr slump  and  the
rawled to
them there woasn't o man on the
club who could hit the ball. Ons
Aay Larry Doyle came to the bench
and declared that he had just seen
a load of empty barrcls. In some
way this superstitious hunch gave
hlm confidence or something. At
any rate he went out and got four
singzles thar afternoon. MceGraw, as
n rule, laughs ot superstition, but
this time he encournged Larry, and
in doing =0 an liea dawned on him.
The nexi aftermoon Chief Meyers
rercned the pench witl the glad tid-
ings that he had seen some emply
barrels and he also began to hit
with Larry, The revival of splrit
seemed Lo affect the whole club,
Bafore the week was over nearly
every plaver on the team haod seen
empty barrels and the slump was
over. Baginning with that spurt
they pounded the bLall for the rost
of the season-and won out with
Case

“To this day, though,' sald Arlle
Latham recently, “they don't know
that Mac sent me out after the first
day and hired that truckman to
drivae along Elghth avenue every

Cub= had

THE STANDARD MAGAZINE SECTION—OGDEN, UTAH, AUGUST 15, 1914.

the Club He
. ﬁimnond%ﬁrs

All Is Fun and Play When

Ball Tossers Leave

'
UPPEH left—Del Gainor.

Bt‘lll'.',
right—Josh
Esmond, Jean
Falkenburg.

from left to
l_)r.’\'ni'C. Jim
Debuc, Cy

within four games ol

afternoon for an hour before the
gaine
And, speaking of baseball super-

Athletics have one all

=titlons it

thelr own—one  thut came near
causing them trouble In one of the
zames of the last world's serles

that they can
change the luck at a critical moment
by hurllng thelr bats In the air and

hose bLoys belleve

letting them fall where they will
Probably you fans have oiten seen
them do it., They ulso believe that
they can keep up thelr good Juck

by continuing this practice

During the firget game in which
Paker hit the home run the Ath-
letics stasted tossing up their bats
the miinute that ball was hit As
the Lhuts came down Stuffy Mclnnes
couldn’t get out of the way In time,
causing a palnful brulse. He lHimped
to firat base and for a while Con-
nie Mnck wns afrald-he couldn't go
on with the game
THEY ALL LOOKED ALTKRE
TIIS DAY TO NORTHEN,

Many may recal] that Hub Norih-
en made Jour consecutive hits in his
debut, and contributed materially to
v Brooklyn victory In his first game
in the majors.

A right-hander storted the gama
for the yvisitors. His slants were
nuts for the Southerper. Laler a
substitution was made But North-
¢n continuvd to hil ‘em where no-
body resided

At the close of the seventh or
eighth  innlng Manager Dahlen
laughingly remarked to Northen as
he came to the bench:

“These boys all look allke to you,
don't they, bo?"

‘“L.ook allke? Say, this guy is the
enslest thing I've struck since I left
tine bushes

8o busy had Northen been pllinz
up base hilts that he failed to notice
when the opponents sent a left-
hander in to rescue the right-hand-
er

It Is with reference to mysterlous
Mitehell that Joe Birmingham gays
that if ha lives to be twice as old
ns he Is now he will never forget
his first monagerial duty. That was

the release of Walker, who had peen-

slgned by Manager Harry Davis,
Mitcehell had done a strong-arm

act on the stage and could handie
any man on the Nap team ag hn

would a buby He also enjoyed a
peculinr digposition. Reallzing these
facts, Jo= Jid not relish his task,
cspecinlly when Walker beat him to
It vy saving very firmly:

“There 4 no doubt of my stickd
Ing, Joe, 's thera?"
nervousness  disappeared.
He was almost brave agaln.

“You're fired,” he =aid.
the office nnd get your pay

He wondered why Walker did not
live up to his reputation and an-
nihilate him He is still wondering
how he escaped But it seems that
Walker had been released so often
that he was A week
Inter he bobbed up In Cincinnatl and
almost induce,] Hank O'Day to sign
him, O'Day ogly escaped when
Wialker <declined to slgn unless he
were made a free agent at the end
of the yvear
MAKING A “HOME RUN"
WEF FRED FALKENBERG.

Falkenhberg is one of the tallest

Joe's

“"Go to

used to It

pltehers In captivity Every now
and then same twirler. advertised
ag being more perpendicylar than

Fred Is sprung on the puplic, but
fow survive the test

Naturally, because of his unusual
height, Falkenberg {8 the target for
a lot of joshing, both from the preas

and the public Very fortunately
for Falky the jibes of the fans have
no effect on his pitching He

knows he l= tall, alse that he Isn't
very broad, alsto that he scarcely
measures up to the perfect man, s
he 1s content to take the kidding
with a smile, Just so long as ha can
pile up a majority of victories and
draw down a fat salary

During a game at New York two
VeaATs Falky was having an

ngo,

easy tlme of It with the
Naps had assumed a commanding
lead. The crowd having given up
its hopes of victory, began to get its

money's worth Ridding IFFalkenbersg

and roasting the umplre.
Falky, how do you make a
living in the winter?" asked a fan
after the tall pitcher had fanned In
an attempt fo bunt

YGet wlse,” answered hils neich-
bor. *“He's a model in & macaronl
factory.” Even Falkenberg had to
Taugh, and he has since admitted
to me that none af the quips hand-
ed him ever struck him any funniar.
Incidentally he i3 serlously con-
sidering acting on the suggestion.

According to Eddile Cleotte, Kid
Gleason, the “assistant manager of
the Chicago White Sox,"” pulled ona
of the funniest bits of repartee _ever
heard op the baseball dlamond, at
the expense of Amos Strunk, of the
Athleties, in Chlcago one day.

“Walsh was pitching one of his

“Eny,

usual alr-tight gnmes, and when
Strunk hit an easy grounder to
ghort, Gleanson started to kid tha
plaver,” =aid Cicotte “Strunk re-

turned the compliment and com-
pared Gleason to a bit of old junk

“The Kid gave a short laugh and
then turning to Eilly Evans, who
was umpiring, exclaimed:

" 'Bllly, look at the original door
knohbh'*

"As he spoke Gleaszon polnted at
Strunk's head,

“Amos flushed to tha roots of hia
hair; tried to answer, couldn’t, and
then retreated to the Philadelphla
bench.

“During the remainder of tha
seazon all a player had to say to
get Strunk’s “goat’ was ‘door knob.'

Amos would fight at the mention
of that."

Yankaes
Before the game was half over tha

JERRY JEROME IS COMEDIAN

OF THE AUSTRALIAN RING

The Amerlcan prize ring has had

its share of comedians There waa

“Rough House" Burns, for instance,
who got even on his opponents by
making faces at from the
floor when they knocked him down
lhere alsc was Joe Wolcolt,
who could be depended upon to do
samething In almost every fight he
engaged Iin lo set the audience to
laughing But, according to
“Snowy"” Baker, who iz full of in-
formation as to the boxing game in
his part of the world the real
camedian of the ring is to be found
In Ausiralia.

Thiz funny man's name ls Jerry
Jerome, Jerame, states Baker, Is
45 years of age and welghs 164
pounds, Fle tells ume by the sun
and counls in sevens

To llustrate: Jerome Is In need
of money and comes to Baker for
an advance on his next fight.

“Can I have a little money?" he
ngks; "the Kklds uat home are in
necd of shoes' A

“"How much dp you want?" asks
Baker. !

"Guess £7 will do," =ays Jerry,

‘That's too much.' declares Bal.-
er; "with £7 wyou could buy ghoes

them

ARG

for all the colored kids In  Aus-
tralla."
*All right,” =ays Jerome, *then

let me have £14; I'll try to make
that do0."
GOES BY THE SUN.

Jerome, as stated, counts |n sev-
ens: and according to his way of fg-
uring, fourteen is the next number
to seven. That he s usking for
twlce as much as he did at first 1s
something which must be explained
to him

Then perhaps Baker will want to
miike an appointment with Jarome
to discuss a prospective match.

“What timoe can you meet me la-
morrow, Jerry?" he asks,

The black fellow takes a careful

e

e — e

gquint at the sun and does
“carklating.”

“Ah meet vou here at 7 o’clock
in the morning.” he will finally say.

"That’s too early," declares Bak-
er, who, though not so backward
about Teaving his bed tn the morning
as some Americz:i. promoters, does
not like to be aroused at unseem-
Iy hours,

gome

“Make It 11 o'clock.” he suggests.

Next day he puts In an appear-
ance at 4 o'clock In the afternoon.

“What's the matter, Jorry?"” de-
mands Baker; "“you're late."

The colored
prise
o'clock,

“IU'a 4 o'clock.” declares Baker.

Jerome takes a squint at the sun.

“You're right, Mr. Baker, you're
right," he declares, “it shuah am
4 o'clock. All my fault, The sun
ain’t running right today."

A= a fighter Jerome i8 no mean
antagonist for any man to tackle,
Ile knocked Janck Cordd]l stiff In a
punch and went seventeen rounds
with Dave Smith. If he trained
theére Is no telling what he would
accomplizh in the ring. But Jeromsa
has a dread of hard work. He has
absolutely no conception of respon-
sibility and must be watched con-
stuntly before a fight lest he go
away to some nelghbering town In
quest of a crap game and fail te
put in an appearance at the ring-
side

On one occasion, the night befors
a fight, states Baker, he had Jerome
sleeping in a snanty ai! by himself.
while hired men kept watch on the
structure, But in the w hours
of the morning Jerome caped
and it required a hunt of several
hours In taxicabs before he was lo-
cated.

Jerome fights with rlght hand ex-
tended and hits only with his left,
The right is used merely as a guard.

man looks his sur-
“"Why," he declares, “it's 11

-




